SISTER HELEN                       81

* Oh it 's Keith of Keith now that rides fast,

Sister Helen,

For I know the white hair on the blast.'
K The short short hour will soon be past,

Little brother ! '
(O Mother, Mary Mother,
Will soon be past, between Hell and Heaven /)

*  He looks at me and he tries to speak,

Sister Helen,                        1 70

But oh ! his voice is sad and weak ! *

* What here should the mighty Baron seek,

Little brother ? '
(O Mother, Mary Mother,
Is this the end, between Hell and Heaven ?)

' Oh his son still cries, if you forgive,

Sister Helen,

The body dies but the soul shall live.'
6 Fire shall forgive me as I forgive,

Little brother ! '               ISO

(O Mother, Mary Mother,
As she forgives, between Hell and Heaven /)

c Oh he prays yon, as his heart would rive,

Sister Helen,

To save his dear son's soul alive.'
c Nay, flame cannot slay it, it shall thrive,

Little brother ! '
(O Mother, Mary Mother,
Alas, alas, between Hell and Heaven /)

' He cries to you, kneeling in the road,              ISO

Sister Helen,
To go with him for the love of God ! '

* The way is long to his son's abode,

Little brother.'
(O Mother, Mary Mother,
The way is long, between Hell and Heaven /)
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